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TheHifiorieof 

0,tbcDiuell take fuch coofencrs, God forgiue me> 
Good Vncle tell your tale, I hauedone. 

jVor. Nay, if you hauc not, to it againe, 

Wc will ftay your leyfurc. 

Hot. 1 hauc done yfayth’ 

Wor. Then oncemore to your Scotti/h Prifoners. 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfomc ftraight. 

And make the ‘Pwjrtofonne your onely meane 
For powers in Scotland, which for diners rcafons 
Which I lhall fend you written, be allur'd, 

Will eafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus imployed, 

Shall fccretly into the bofome creepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, welbclou’d* 

The Archbilliop. 

Hot. Of Jorke, is if not? 

War. True, who beares hard 
H is Brothers death at Bnfiom the Lord Scroope: 

I fpeake not this in eftimation, 

As whatl thinkc’mightbe, but what 1 know. 

Is ruminated, plotted.and fet downe. 

And onety Hayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that ihal! brin^it on. 

Hot . Ifinell it : Vpon my life. it will doe well. 
Nor. Before the game’s afoote/thouflillletft flip. 
Hot. Why, it cannot clvoofe butbe a noble plot, 
And then the power of «Sfcat$*»dand'bf Torkss 
To ioyne vvitli Mortimer, ha. 

I Vor . And fothey /hall. 

Hot. In fay th it is exceedingly well aymd. 

Wor. And tis no little reafon bids vs fpcede. 

To faueour header, by ray ling of a Head : 
For,heareour lelues as euen as we can, 

ThcKing- will alwaycs-thinke him in our debt, 

And thinke vve thinke our felnes vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, howhedoth begin 
To make Vifttaug^ts. to his lookes of loue. 
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Hot, He docs,he does $ weeleiw reuehg’d on him. 

Wor. Coofin, farewell. No further goc in thii» 

Then 1 by Letters fhall direft vour courfe 
Whendmcis ripe.whichwiilbefuddenly : 

He ftcalc to Gle»dower,aad loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Dw£/#,and:aur powers atonce. 

As I will fafhion it, /hall happily meete, 

T-o beare our fortunes in our owne ftrong armes. 

Which how wc hold at much vneertaintie. 

Nor,. Farewell good Brother, we /hall thriue, I truft, 

Hot. Vncle, aduc : O let the houres be fliort. 

Till Ficldes,& Blowes,& Grones, applaud our (port. Exeunt. 

Enter a Carrier with a Lantcrne in hie hand. J.c.ernA-1 

i . (far. Heigh ho, an it be not fourc by the day,!le be hangd, 
Charles-waineh ouer the new Chimny, and yet our Horfe not 
packt. WbatQ filer? 

Oft. A non, anon. 

i. Car. I prethee Torn, beat Cuts Saddle, put a few Flocks in 
the point, poorc iade is wrung in the Withers,out of all cede. 

Enter another Carrier. 

t. Car. Peafe and Beanes arc as danke'heerc as aDog,and 
that is the next way to giuepoore lades the Bots : thishoufeis 
turned vpfide downe fince BpbinOiWtt died . 

1. far. Poere fellow neucr ioyed fince the price of Oates 
rofe,it was the death of him. 

2 . Car. I thinke this to be tlfc mod villanous houfe in all 
London roade for F leas,I am ft ung like a Tench. 

i.Car. LikeaTench? by the Malle there jis nearea King 
chriften, could be better bit,the I haue bin fince the firft cocke. 

i.Car. Why, you will allow vsnere alordainc, and then 
we leake in your Chimny, and your Chamber-lie breedes 
Fleas like aLoacli. 

t. Car. W hat Ofiler, come aw ay, and be hangd.come away, 
a. Car. I hauc aGamm©nofBacon,&tworazescf Ginger, 
to bedeliuered as farreas Chadng-croffe. 

F Car - Gods body, theTurkies in my Panier are quite ftar- 
ucd: what Ofiler? a plague on thee, haft thou ncucr an eye in thy 
aeadjcanft not heare,& t’were not as good a deed as drinke, 
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